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The  Dedication 


TO 


Com. 


*Kigbt  Dreadful  S  I  R  I 

CErdo  Ghtuxftritnfis,  an  Author  of  the  laft  Century* 
of  great  Sagacity,  obferv'd  well,  That  Runto  Poll* 
munto  Plumpifmenoi  Raperpandico^  —  What  d'ye  ftare  at  ? 
This  is  good  Creek  for  ought  you  know,  and  contains  a 
Myftery,  which  fhall  continue  To,  unlefs  you  Reveal  it; 
and  ib  no  more  of  that.  The  following  Elionofhyfah 
Fizilcal  Farce  having  fallen  into  my  Hands  by  a  moft  fur- 
prizing  Accident,  it  feemeth  meet  unto  me  that  it  fhould, 
with  all  due  Reverence  Kifs  yours.  Here  it  lies  at  your 
Frer,  take  it  up.  Now  read  the  firft  Aft,  -  Have  ye 
done  ?  What's  the  matter  Man  ?  Have  ye  got  the 
Gripes  ?  A  Plague  on  your  Sower  Faces.  Bring  him  a 
Dram.  What  have  have  you  to  do,  had  you  to  do,  or 
ought  you  to  have  to  do  with  the  Senate  ?  You  fmell  a 
Rat,  >  on  fay.  Be  it  fo.  But  compofe  your  felf,  and 
now  Rc-ad  the  fecond  Aft,  -  How  d'ye  like  it,  ha? 
0  Hooo  ,  T\b'nrrrrrrrrtch  ,  I  can  fay  that  as  Loud  as 
you  can  do  ;  and  if  you'U  hut  leave  out  thefe  Damnable 
R's  and  T's  which  make  it  fo  hard  in  Pronounciation, 
and  harder  in  Djgeftion  ,  I  like  it  better  than  you  do. 
You  don't  believe  me  !  and  I  don't  believe  in  you  ;  and 
this  is  a  perilous  Article  in  a  Mans  Belief  too  ;  For  one 
who  d/d  a  very  good  Cbrifllan^  was  fentenc'd  by  your 

f  Sanctity 


'O 


Dedication  to  Don  Com, 

Sanftity  to.  be  bury'd  a  Pagan,  only  becanfe  he  feem'd  to 
believe  that  you  were  Ibme-whut  Thick  of  believing  ;  ytt 
you  are  a  Chriitian,  a  very  good  Chriftian, 

So  was  your  Leader,    Major  Weere, 
Burnt  for  Bu  _  ry,    God  be  hers. 

He  had  a  good  Gift  of  the  Gob  too  :  You  were  bred 
up  in  the  fame  Accademy,  the  fame  Principles,  a^l 
the  fame  way  of  Worfhip  :  All  the  Difference  between 
you  lies  in  this  nice  point,  He  Worth  ip't  the  Dev'j  in- 
ftead  of  God,  and  you  worfhip  Gocl  as  if  he  were  the 
Dev'l.  Come  to't  again,  firft  take  two  Turns  crofs  the 
Room,  Crcfs-ways,  1  fay,  Wipe  the  Sweat  from  yonr 
Brows,  and  lit  down.  .Now  read  the  Third  Air,  Til 
ling  the  while, 

It  is   an  Old  Maxim,    et  c*efl  Efcrit, 

Mt  trou  de  won  cut,     look  there  ycull  (iJt, 

When  the  Head  is    "Be  -  ck*t  (be  'bodfs  'befitt, 

Which  no  'Body  dare  Deny^  Denyy 

Which  no  (Body  dare  'Deny. 

Read  on,  and  be  hang'd,  don't  mind  me,  Man,    I  fing 
for  my  own   Diverfion. 


But  'tis  ftrange  how  Notions  are  cba»£d  of 
for  *tu  a  New  Mbxim>  but  odd  one,  That 
Ce  que  pend  a  nos  culs  doit  nous  garnir  iatete, 

That  I  fatly  and  boldly  'Deny,   Xtetf;, 

That  I  flatly  and  boldy  "Deny. 

What  is  the  Matter  now  ?  Is  he  Dead  ?  or  is't  a 
Qualm  ?  Holo,  a  H^y  !  Who  waits  there  ?  fome  burn't 
Feathers,  Sal  Armomack  ?  No,  No,  Let  him  fine!  I  to 
the  Skirt  of  his  own  Garment.  So,  he  Recovers  Poor 
Fiz!  who  could  have  thought  that  you  were  fo  quick  of 
Smelling  !  Come,  Man,  take  Courage  ;  What  have 
You  or  I  to  do  with  it  ?  Let  the  Gall'd  Horfe  wince, 


our 
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our  Withers  are  unwrung.  But  tell  me,  will  you  be 
quiet  for  the  Future  ?  You  (hall  be  paid  for'r,  nay,  you 
have  been  paid  for't;  and  it  is  hard  that  Men  muft  be 
Brib'd  for  Not  doing  what  they  ought  Not  to  do.  I  re 
member  an  Odd  Fellow  upon  Pont  tieuf  who  got  his 
Livelihood  by  as  Odd  a  Stratagem  ;  He  procurM  him* 
felf  a  Portable  Forge  and  Bellows,  which  he  carried  under 
his  Cloak,  and  having  heated  a  fmall  Iron  red  hot,  he 
would  lug  it  out  and  prefent  it  to  the  Gentlemen  who 
pais'd  that  way,  with  this  Complement,  Good  Sir  I  Pray 
Sir  !  give  me  leave  to  run  my  hot  Iron  into  your  Arfe.  When 
the  5mtleman  ftarted  at  the  Extravagance  and  Danger  of 
the  Motion,  he  continued,  AJV,  Sir,  if  you  dont  like  it^ 
pjy  me  but  a  Sol  Marquee  for  the  beating  of  my  Iron,  and  there 
is  no  harmdne.  Now  had  he  infifted  upon  the  Perform 
ance  of  the  Operation  aforefaid,  after  payment  for  the 
neceflary  Apparatus,  he  deferv'd  to  have  his  Bones  broke  ; 
but  he  was  moil  commonly  fatisfied,  and  all  the  Confe- 
quence  was  a  fit  of  Laughter.  Now,  I  know  that  it  is 
not  aneafie  matter  for  you  to  get  rid  of  your  Forge  and 
Bellows,  but  can't  you  blow  your  Bellows  and  heat  your 
Irnn  at  home,  and  quit  that  unaccountable  Rage  of  Run- 
ing  it  into  your  honeft  quiet  Neighbours  Arfes,  who  pay 
you  amply,  and  meerly  tor  Forbearance?  But  I  have  done. 
Peace  be  with  ye,  I  mean  fuch  a  one  as  he  made  who  made 
you  a  COM- 

And  it  was  a  tnoft   Matterly  Jtroke  of  Art 
To  give  Fizle  Room  to  Afl  his  part ; 
For  a  Fizle  Reftrain'd  will  bounce  like  a  F— "f, 

Which  no  Body  can  Deny,  Deny, 
Which  no  Body  can  Deny. 


Dedication  to  Von  Com.  fciz. 

when  it   Efcapes  from  Canonical  Hofe 
And  fly  s  in  yjur  Face,  as  /Vj   odds  it  does, 
That  a  Man  Jbould  be  hanged  for  flopping  his  Ao/^ 

That  I  flatly  and  boldly  Deny,   Deny; 
That  I  flatly  and  boldly  Deny. 

Long  Kept  under  Hatches,   'twiQ  force  a  Vent 

In  the  Shape  of  a  Turd,  wi  th  its  Size   and  Scent 
And  perhaps  in  its  way  may  be/hit  a   l/cflment) 

Which    no  body  can  Deny,    Deny," 
Which  no  body  can  Deny. 


But  however    tis  "Dignify  d  or  Di/guis^d, 
That  it  /hould  be  for  that  the  higher 
And  either  Don  Commis'd  or  Canonized, 

That  I  flatly  and  boldly  Deny,   Deny, 
^    That  I  flatly  and  boldly  Deny. 


Kuey  Fi 


Androboros 


t'l 


Androboros. 


Scene  Firft,     A&  Firft. 


^iT 

JL 


Rjeper^   Deputy  and  Tom. 

Hope,  Sir,  it  is  not  your  intention  that  this  fame  Senate,  as  they 
call  it,  fhould  fit. 
A'f.'pcr,     \Vhat  harm  is  ttere  in't,   if  it  does  ? 

Deputy^  No  great  harm,  only  'twiiT^lea^e  their  frrenzy;  They  are  big 
\vith  Expectation  of  fonie  mighty  Deliverance,  towards  which  is  to  bd 
brought  about  by  means  of  dndrobaros  •,  1  think  they  call  him  fo  ;  \Vhe* 
ther  there  is  or  ever  was  fuch  a  Perfon,  I  know  not  :  but  all  their  hopes 
are  placed  in  him. 

To.-*.  Sir,  it  is  Old  Nict-rttck  ,  who  has  PaganizM  himfelf  with  that* 
Name,  which  interpreted,  iignifics  a  Af*n~  Eater.  He  is  now  very  far  gone 
indeed  ,  He  talks  of  nothing  but  Battles  and  Seige?,  tho'  he  never  faw 
one,  and  Conquefts  over  Nations,  and  Alliances  with  Princes  who  never 
had  a  being  ;  and  this  Senate  is  mainly  intended  for  his  Reception* 
1  hope  you  will  not  forbid  its  Meeting,  if  you  do,  I  (hall  loof«  an  Em- 
ployment,  having  had  the  Honor  to  be  appointed  Clerk  of  the  Senate: 
this  Morning,  after  the  Choice^  of  the  Speaker;  fo  I  beg  you'll  not  Rob 
aae  of  that  Honor,  and  your  felf  of  fome  Diyerfion,  and  1  (hall  take  care 
that  their  Seffion  fhall  be  harmlels. 

Kttpcr.  I  with  you  Joy  with  all  my  heart;  But  Prethee,  Tow,  What 
Chance  or  evil  Fate  conduced  thee  to  this  fame  Doleful  Manfion  ?  1  am 
lurprizM  to  find  thee  in  fuch  Company. 

'Tom.  No  Chance,  I  aflureyou,  5/V,  but  free  Choice.  I  found  in  my 
reading,  That  Man  was  compofcd  of  three  parts,  Rodyy  Soul  and  5/>in'r,  and 
that  the  two  firft  were  entirely  ingrols'd  by  two  Society  s,  fo  1  Refolv'd 
to  Exerci/cmy  poor  Talent  upon  the  Inhrmitys  of  the  laft,  not  with 
any  hope>  or  intention  to  Cure  them,  but  as  others  do,  meerly  to  raife 
my  felf  a  %  Maintenance  out  of  them,  here  under  your  Honors  happy 
Aufperes.  lU'.t,  Lo,  herr  they  come,  Retire  to  a  Corner.  If  I  amfecnin 
your  Ccnip.iny,  my  Piojeftis  fpoyl'd. 


>  9*  •>•»»•«,»   *  *  *x 

>V:i'l>:v"  "•  •„•/.•,,„; 


Enter  Doodlefack)  'Babilard)  Solemn^  j£fop,  &C. 


The  Honor  you  hate  done  me,  how  little  foever  1 
-J  may  deferve  it,   lays  me  under  an  Obligation  to  Exeit  my 
felf  to  the  utmoft  for   the    int'reft  of  this    Houfe.    I   humbly  propolc, 
That  in  the  fir  ft  place  we  concert  and  agrte  uponfome  neceflary  Rules 
for  preventing  Confufion, 

Dcfuty  afide.  Well  fpbke,  Mr.  Speaker  ,  Tho'  'tis  lomething  ftrange 
that  he  who  has  ever  affirm'd,  That  Laws  and  Liberty  were  things  In 
compatible,  fliould  now  propofe  to  proceed  by  Rules. 

Mu&,gr.  \  defire  to  be  heard  before  you  proceed  to  Rules,  or  any 
thing  elJej  I  ha^  a  Speech  ready. 

Doodlefackf  Laet  onie  hearken  to  Mr,  Speaker,  and  begin  with  fomc 
Rules. 

I'll  have  my  Speech  firft. 
D  —  n  your  Speech,    Let*$   proceed  to  Rules. 
If  Rules  be  neetffary  to  the  Speech,    let  us  have  the  Speech 
but  if  the    Speech   be  necefsary    to   the  H.ule«,    let  us    have  th« 

•     V  •  *  * 

Kules. 

Cox  .  Tin  for   neither  Speech  nor  Rules,  let  us  fall  upon  bufs'nefr. 
Speaker.    Gentlemen,  The  Queftion  is  not,    as  1  take  it,    which   you'll 
be  pleas'd  to  have,  but  which  ftiaU  have  the    Preference  ,    for  you  may 
have  both  in  their  Turns. 

./?//  Confuftdly.    Speech,  Rules  *,  ^  Rules,  Speech,  C^r. 
M»bigrnk.    My  Speech  has  carry  'd  it.    Hum,  Ha,  Ough,  Ough,  Ough, 
Ough,  c^e. 

Cox.     Rot  ye,   it  wai  not  your  Cough  that  Carry  'd  it  5  Let  off  your 
Speech. 

v£/0p.  Mr.  Speaker,  I  do  not  find  that  this  matter  is,  as  yett  deter* 
min*d  to  th«  full  fatisfaftion  of  this  Houfe,  for  which  Caufe  I  beg  leave- 
to  offer  an  Expedient,  which  will  end  the  Debate,  that  is,  That  we  may 
have  both  at  a  time;  whilft  Mr.  MnU;pnA  is  Exonerating  himfelf,  we  may 
imploy  our  felves  in  adjufting  and  terming  the  necefury  Rules. 
-All.  Agreed. 

Speaker.     Mr.  MnUiffmbj  You  may  proceed. 

Mull.    Gentlemen,    The  ill  Meafures  that  have  been  taken,    and  the 
Foundation  that   hath  been    laid    within   this  Tenement,   to  make  the 
Tenants  thereof,    Tenants'/thercin,  is  the  Caufe  which    caufeth  me  to 
make  this  Speech.    Our  Grievances  being  innumerable,   I  fhal)  Enumerate 
them.    The  firft  1  ihall  mention,   is  this,   That  tho'  the   Tenement  be 
large,  the  Manfions  many,   and  the  Inhabitants  Numerous,  There  is  hue 
One  Kitchin,   and  one  /Cellar,   by  which  means  we  are  kept  from  Eating 
and  drinking  What  we   pleafe,   When  we  pleafe,    and  as  Much    as    we 
pleafe,  which  is   our    Birth-Right  Priviledge  by   the  Laws  of  God  and 
Mature,  fettled  upon  us  bry  Aft  of  Parliament  ;  ior  which  caufel  humbly 


r    -     "i 

Wore  Convenient  that  each  Manfion   have  its  proper  Kitchin  and  Cellar 
Under  the  fpecial  Direction  ot  the  refpe&ive  Tenants? 

To  clear  up  the  Neceflity  of  this  Method,  1*11  tell  you  what  happened 
tome  t'other  day  ^  One  of  the  Servants  of  this  Houfe,  who  brought  me 
•   Mefs   of  Water    Gruel,  being  my   Tpecial  Friend,    and   knowing   how 
eagerly   my  Stomach  ftood    towards  what  was  forbidden  me  by  the  Phv- 
(u'ians,   conveys  a  Hind  of   Pork  into  the  Porrige,   but    being  difcovcrM 
he   was  punifht,  tho*  he  ofter'd  to   take  his   Corporal    Oath,    That  the 
Hand  of  Fork  was  a  burtch   of  Radifhes.     But  of  all  others,  we  of  the 
>  Eaft  End  of  the  Tenement    fuffer  mod,    for  by  reafon  of  our  diftance 
from  the  Kitchin,  our  Porrige  is  cold  before  it  comes  to  our  Hands.    To 
Remedy  this,    we  fell  upon  a  private  Intercoutfe  ttith  th?1  Bethtemttet  on 
the  other    Ode  of  Moor-fields^  who    by  virtue    of  their  Charter    run    at 
large,  by  which    \ve  broke   the    Laws  pretty  Comfortably  for  a   leafon; 
but  theie  fame  fubtle    Fellows  of  th?TCitchin  found  it  out,   and    put  a 
ilop   to't,    to  the  Great  Prejudice    of  the  Freedom  of  the  Subject,    and 
the  direft  Difcouragement  of  our  indirect  Commerce.    I  Remember   we 
once  AddrefsM  our  Superiors,    That   we    might   have   a  Servant  of   our 
own,    independent  of  this  Plaguey     Kcfper  $     They    were     Gracioufly 
pleasM  to  allow  us  fuch  a  one,  with  this   Reftrifiion  only,   That  the  Se»- 
vant  aforefaid  might  have  the  Curtody  of  our  Straw  and   Water,  but  by 
no   means  of  our  Meat  and  Drink  •,    notwithstanding  this,  the    Keeper 
will  not  permit  him  to  take  the  care  and  Cuftody    of  our  Victuals   and 
Drink.     What  /   does  he  think  us    Non  Corpus  Afcntlns^    thac  we  do  not 
know  the   meaning   of  plain  words!    But  /  fhall  Conclude  at  this  time^ 
v/ith  this  Exhortation,    That  fince  it  appears  plainly,   that    we    of  this 
Tenement,  who  are   Tenants  thereof,   are  in  danger    of  Being,    by    the 
Foundations  laid,    made  Tenants  therein,  let  us  noc  lie  Crying  thereat, 
but  be  Valiant  Therefore,    and  Vindicate  our  Rights  There-frora,    Out 
Birth- Right  Parliamentary    Rights,   fettled  upon  us  by   the  Ten  Com 
mandments. 

Spctkf*    Gentlemen,  Mr.  Muttigtitb  has  given  you  time  to  Concert  the" 
Rules  of  the   Houle,   would  you  have  them  read   by  the    Clerk,   in  the 
Order  they  have  been  given  to  him  by  the  feveral  Members  ? 
A*.     Ay,  Ay, 

'Tom  Reads.  Mr.  Spcshr  Propofes,  That  to  prevent  Confufiorij  hot 
above  Three  or  Four  at  moft  be  permitted  to  fpeak  at  Once,  except  in 
a  Grand  Committee,  where  there  is  no  ocealion  of  Hearers. 

Mr.  Coxcomb  humbly  propoies',  That  no  Body  be  allow'd  to  fpeak 
but  himlclf",  becaule  for  want  of  the  Attentive  Faculty,  he  is  like  to 
have  no  fharc  in  the  Hearing,  and  fo  ought  to  have  Compenfation  in 
Speaking. 

Dfosiltfack    has  given  nis  in  a  Forreign  Tongue,    which    when  inter 
preted   (lands  thus,   That   He    having   but    a    (mall    fhare  of  Elocution, 
but  a  vt-ry  lively    an-i    ftrong  imagination,   may  have  leave,   as   occafion 
-  Ihall  Orler,    to  Exprei»  his  Thoughts   by  Staring,   Grinning  and  Grima- 
ong  ,    ot  which  he  h.is  fo  Exquiiite  a  Talent,    that   thole  who  cannot 
tie  laid  to  underftand  i;ny   thing  elfe,   perfectly  underftand    him  in  thac 
Method    of  Utterance. 

i -4«i  UeprcfentP,  That  he  is  quite  Dum-founded  by  the  late  fall 


of  Stocks,  fo  in  Order  fa  the  opening  his  Month,  h«  propofes  a  Law 
for  raifing  Int'reft  to  Twelve  .per  Cent. 
->r/«n    bag  given   his    Rule   in  Pvhime,  as  follows, 


The  Rule  that  I  would  advife, 

Is,  Be  quiet,  and  eat  your  Bread, 
if  tis  good-,     To  be  Merry  and  Wife. 
'Tis  the  Dev"*!  to  be  Sullen  and  Mad. 

Coxcomb.    Damn  all  Rules,    'Let  us  proceed  to  bufs'nefs. 

Cobus.    Laet  onze  erft  come  to  fome  Revoluties. 

Coxcom.  Refolutions  |  Ay,  begin  with  that,  I  like  that  Motion  well 
enough }  it  is  the  fhorteft  way. 

Sftakfr.  Let  one  ac  a  time  Propofe,  and  the  reft  Agree  or  Diflent* 
as  they  think  fit. 

Coxcom.  RefolvM  That  neither  this  Houfe^  or  they  whom  we  Repre* 
fent  arc  bound  by  any  Laws,  Rules  or  Cuiioms,  any  Law,  Rule  or 
Cuitora  to  the  Contrary  Notwithftanding* 

M.    Agreed. 

Mullrgr.  That  this  Houfe  difclaims  all  Powers>  Preheminencies  or  Au- 
thcritys,  except  it's  owrt. 

jill.     Agreed. 

Babilard.  That  this  Houfe  has  an  Inherent  and  Undoubted  Right  to 
the  Undoubted  Property  of  thcfe  we  Reprelent. 

Coxcomb.  That  this  Houfe  is  the  only  Undoubted  Supreme  Inferior 
and  Infimus  Court  of  this  Tenement,  and  that  all  others  are  a  Nufance. 

AH.    Agreed. 

Solemn.  Mr.  Speakef,  being  RefolvM  to  enter  my  D'flent  to  thefe 
feveral  Refolves,  I  lhall  firll  give  my  Reafons  for  fo  doing.  I  believe 
3t  is  needlefs  to  put  you  in  mind  of  our  Origine,  from  whence  we 
ibrang,  and  how  we  came  hither.  It  is  well  known  thn  we  were  ot 
that  Number  ot  Publick  Spirited  Perfons^  diiUnguini't  from  our  Neigh 
bours  by  an  inward  Light  or  faculty,  call  it  what  you  Pjeale4.  Th* 
Komtru  call  it  i/£ftriiW,  the  French^  Pervc^  our  Northern  Nation  has 
indeed  given  jt  a  Courfer  Name ,  which  gave  us  a  ftron«  Difpofition 
toward  Reformations,  Remonftrations>  Refolutions,  and  other  Afts  of 
Zeal  ;  in  the  eager  purfuit  of  which  we  were  apt  to  throw  our  felvesj 
fometimes  cur  Neighbours,  «nto  the  Fire  or  Water.  The  Wifdom  ot 
the  Times  thought  fit  to  Ereft  this  Tenement  for  our  Intertainmenr, 
where  the  Exercize  of  the  Faculty  aforefaid  might  be  lefs  Dangerous 
or  hurtful  to  our  fclves,  or  others.  Here  we  are  Maintain'd  at  their 
Charge  with  Food  and  Rayment  fuitable  to  our  Condition,  and  the 
Fabrick  kept  in  Repair  at  the  no  fmaH  Annual  Expences  of  our  Land. 
Lords.  And  what  Returns  do  we  make  >  Have  not  many  ot  us  from 
our  private  Cells  thrown  ouf  Filth  and  Ordure  in  their  Faces?  And  now 
in  a  Colleftive  Body  we  are  about  to  throw  more  filthy  Refolves  at 
them. 

M.     To  the  B,.rr,    to  the  B«rf. 

No,    With-draw,    With-draw. 
I  defire  to  be  heard. 


E  O 

.  With-draw.'  ^ 

Spetfyr.  Sir,  It  is  the  pleafure  of  this  floofe  that  you  With-draw, 
in  order  to  your  being  heard.  [Exit  Solemn. 

Gentlemen,  your  have  heard  this  mans  Infolenc*.  What  mail  be 
done  with  him  .' 

Coxcomb.     Hang'd*  Drawn  and  Quarter  d. 

j£fop.    Ay,   but  what  is  his  Crime  ? 

Coxcom.     For  affronting  the  Majefty  of  this  Houfe.' 

Rfop     In  what  ?    What  has  he  done  or  faid  ? 

Cobut       Dat  weet  ick  niet,    but  I  agree  with  Coxcomb  Propofitie: 

Speaker.  1  am  for  Infliaing  no  Puniflunent  but  what  is  in  our 
power,  that  is,  to  Expell  him  the  Houfe. 

All.    Expell,     Expell. 

£fop.  Hold  a  little.  I  fuppofe  you  intend  to  punim  hmi|  and  not 
your  lelvcs ;  I'll  tell  you  a  Story.  ' 

All.    Expell,    Expell,    &c.  .     . 

Kjopt  I  beg  your  patience,  'tis  but  a  Ihort  one  j  it  is  a  1  ale  or  a 
of  Hounds  of  my  Acquantance, 


Jorvler   the  ftancheft  Hound  o'th'  breed, 

Had   got  th*  ill  Will  of  all  the  Sreft  ; 
Not  tor  his  Tongue,  his   Nofe  or  Speed, 

Tho*  thefc  were  all  by  far  the  beft  j 

Malice  and  Envy  know  no  bounds 
AndCurrs  have  ever   bark'd  at  Hounds,  f 

But  that   which  meft  provok'd  their  Spite 

Was  this,  that  when  they   run  a  Foil 
Or  Counter,  Jovler  led  them  right, 

Which  coft  him  many  a  bitter  broil, 

Snubbing  the  Ram  and  Rioters, 
And  lugging   laizy  Ones  by  th*  Ears. 

So  at  a  General  Council  held 

For  Grievances,  or  what  you  will, 
Poor  trufty  Joifler  was  Expell'd, 

That  free-born  Dogs  might  range  their  fill. 

And  fo  they  did ;  but  mark  what  came  on't, 
Hence.forth   they  made  but  forry  Game  on'C* 

The  giddy  Pack,  their  Guide  b'ing  gone, 

Run  Riot,  and  the  Hunts-Man  {Wore, 
Scrap't  fomc,  and  fome  he  whipt ;    but  one 

He   hangM,   a  Noify  babling  Curr. 

In  (hort,  the  Pack  was  fpoyl'd  ;    Pray  then. 
Shall  Jowler  be  Expell'd  agen  ? 

Coxcomb.    A  Pox  on  your   Tale,  let  us  proceed  to  the  Vote. 
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tyMtfr.      What  is   then  your  pleafure   with  relation  to  th«  Member 
Who  is  to  be  ExpeH'd  ? 

ExpHl'd,      Expell'd. 
r.    Gall  him  to  the  Bar.5 

Enter  Solemn. 

Sir,  For    Rcafons  beft  known  to  our  felves,  you  are  ExpellM. 
Solemn.    Sir,  You  do  me  too  much  honor.  LExit. 

Enter  Mcflenger. 

Mf/crigcr.    Mr.  Speaker ,  The  Lord  jindroborot  with  Two  Men  in  Black 
ctefires    Admittance. 

Zfenhr.     Is  it  your  pleafure  he  be  admitted? 
Omnes       Ay,  Ay. 

Speaker.     Let  the  Clerk  go  to  him  with  the  Compliments  of  the  Houfe, 
and  Conduct  him  in.  {Torn  a  going. 

Ret  per.  St.  St.  St.  T*«,  a  Word  with  you.  Pray  who  are  thefe 
i'ame  men  in  Black,  who  accompany  the  General  ? 

Tom.  Two  other  fpecial  Friends  of  yours,  </**..  Fizle  and  F/ip ;  The 
firft  was  heretofore  ^^Mi^gletonian  of  the  other  fide  of  faoo  e  fiflds^  but 
having  no  Butter  to  his  Bread  there,  he  Chang'd  their  Service  for  thac 
of  this  Houfe  ;  He  ibmetime  fancy  M  himfelf  to  be  the  Pope ,  but  his 
Brother  not  relifhing  that  as  Derogatory  to  his  Pretentious,  he  is  now 
C6ntended  to  be^atriarch  of  the  Weftern  Empire  ,  of  which  Andro- 
horos  is  to  be  Sultan  \  The  other^  for  a  wonderful  Energy,  in  the  two 
moft  Unruly  Members  of  the  Body,  has  been  followed  of  late  by  the 
Women  and  Boys,  but  a  late  finiftrous  Accident  has  Crack't  his  Voice,  and 

that  now  he  isbuc  little  regarded.     But  1  muft  be  gone.     [Ex.  Tom. 

JCeeper.    The  Rogue  is  a  good  Painter. 

l}epmy.    He  draws  irom  Che  Life,  1  atfure  you* 

Ad  Firft,    Scene  Third. 

Enter  Androboros  and  Tom,  Flip  and  Ftzle* 


Venerable  Gentlemen,  Upon  my  Rounds  of  Infpefiiofli 
Profpcction  and  Rctrofpeftion,  I  have  underftood  with 
Pleafure,  that  you  have  fequefter'd  from  your  Houfe  that  wandring 
Plague,  that  Kibes  in  the  Heels,  and  Piles  in  the  pofteriors  of  Mankind. 

fiifop.    Pardon  me,  Sir,  your  Name  has  not  been  ;mention'd  here,  thac 
I  know  of. 

Andro\>.  I  mean  Solemn*  tvhich  Aft  I  approve  and  Commend.  It  is 
with  no  lefs  fatisfcftion  that  I  now  acquaint  you,  That  upon  the  Earneft 
Application  and  moil  humble  Suit  of  the  High  and  Potent  Towrowmow- 
youglotough,  Emperor  of  many  Nations,  and  my  good  A1  lies,  the  Kings 
of  dgn.ftgkimaghfveughptfa  Savanagktipbeitgki  and  BowrpoH^ewouffe^  I 
have  undertaken  an  Expedition  againft  the  Afnlo  JM*r&/«wt  your  Inveterate 
Foes.  Your  Concurrence  to  enable  me  to  carry  it  on  withSuccefs,  is 
what  I  demand  and  expect  ,  and  for  your  Incouragement,  I  do  SV^CM 
by  this  facred  Image,  not  to  pare  theie  Nails,  wafh  this  blew  Vifage, 

or 


f"  ^* 

or  put  oft*  this  fpeckled  SLirt,  Until  I  have  made  that  Haughly  Monarch 
Confcfs  himfelf,  in    all  his  Projects  for  Univerfal  Dominion,  my   I  'feriorV 
and  My    Delamya,   fairer    then    the   faired     Princefs    of  his    Blood  or 
Empire.    So  leaving    this  weighty  Affair  to  your  wile  Counfels,  Wcbid 
you  heartily  Farewell.  {_Exit  Strutting. 

Speaker.     You  have    heard  what   this  Man  has    proposM.       What  do 
you  Rcfolve  ? 

Coxcom.     Let  us   Refolve    to  Support,    Maintain  and  Defend  the   un* 
doubted    Tilte  of  the   Great    Jlndroboros  to  the  Powers  and   Authofitys 
he  has   Gracioufiy  Afiiitn'd    over  this  and  all  other  the  like  Tenements, 
againil  all  Wardens,  Diredors,  Keepers,   and  their  Abettors. 
"^//.     Agreed. 

Doodlefack"  Laet  onze  Difiblve,  That  a  Summ  not  Exceeding  frJegeft 
Skillingen  and  Elleve  Pence  be  rais'd  for  the  Expeditie. 

jlll.    Agreed. 

Speaker.    Ay,  and  'tis  more  then  'tis  worth. 

Eabilard.  Let  us  Refolve,  That  He  has  behav'd  Himfelf  on  the  faiJ 
Expedition  with  Courage,  Gomlud  and  Prudence. 

S  taker*     What  I  before  'us  over  I 

ALfop.  By  all  means,  left  when  it  is  over  you  fhould  hate  lefs  rea- 
fon  tor  this  Relolve.  But  if  after  all,  we  muft  go  to  War,  I  would  be 
glad  to  be  better  fatisfy'd  with  the  Choice  of  a  Leader;  For  as  to  thif 
Mans  Prowefs,  we  have  nothing  but  his  own  Word  for't. 

Coxcomb.     The  Choice  is  a  good    Choice,    and  he  that  doubts  it,  is  a 

Son  So  for  that,  amongtt  other  weighty  Kcaibns,  1    Iccond  Mr.  £4- 

bilardt  Motion. 

Doodle fack.  Ick  ock,  becaufe  it  may  cad  fome  Refiedic  upon  our 
Keeper. 

KLty.  Before  you'  proceed  any  further,  1*J1  beg  leave  to  tel!  you 
another  Tale,  it  is  but  a  Ihort  one,  and  it  ic  fails  to  Inftruft,  it  may; 
divert. 

The  Sets  fo  fam*d  for  Feats  of  War, 

r    And  Arts  of  Peace,  were  once,   of  Senfe 

As  void  as  other   Infefts  are, 

JTill  time  and   late  Experience, 

^  The  only  Schoolmafter  of  Fools, 
Taught  them  the  ufe  of  Laws  and  Rulcs^ 

In  that  wild  (late  they    xvere  Afiail'd 

By  th7  Wafps,  oft  routed  and  Oppreft  ; 
Not  that  their  Hearts  or  Hands  had  fail'd, 
But  that  their  Head  was  none  o'th*  beft^ 
The  Drone  being,  by  the  Commons  Voice* 
Choie  lor  the  Greatnefs  ot  his  Noife. 

Thus  ill  they  fped    in  every  Battle  ; 
For  tho*  the  Chief  v/as  in  Requeft 
At  horns,  for's   Fools  Coat  and  his  Rattle, 
Abroad  he  was  the  Common  Jeit. 
The  Wtfpt  in  all  Ingagements,  held  • 
His  Folly  more  then  half  the  Field* 


.. 
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Grown  Wifer  by  repeated  Woes, 

The  Bees  thought  fit  to  change  their  Chitft 
It    was  a  Humble  Bee  they  Chofe, 
Whofe  Conduct  brought  them  quick  Relief ; 
And    ever  fmce    that   Race  has  led  'em, 
The  Drones  are  Drums,  as  Nature  made  'em. 

But  go  on   with    your  Refolves ;  you  have  mine. 

Speaker,  \  like  the  laft  Choice  of  the  Bees,  for  my  part;  for  by 
the  Law  no  man  can  be  allow'd  to  be  an  Evidence  for  himfelf, 
ffpecially  when  he  happens  to  be  be  a  fingle  one. 

Doodlrf*^  Wifliy  Wafhy's;  1  agree  to  Mr.  B«bil*rdt  Propofitie,  for  the 
Reafons  given,  with  this  addition,  That  our  Keeper  is  ecu  Skellum. 

Coxcomb.    And  ought  to  be  diimifs't  from  haying  any   further  Autho« 
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Aft  Firfl,  Scene  Fourth. 

Enter  Keeper  and  Deputy. 

your  Kennels,    ye  Hounds. [Exit  Omret. 

Deputy.     Now,    Sir,  I   hope  you  are   fatisficd ,   and    for  the 
future  you'll  keep  'em  to  their  Cells. 

Keeper^    No,   Ice   them  enjoy    their   former  Liberty,    perhaps  they'll 
ftand    Corrected. 

Deputy.    I  much  doubt  it  }     but  I   fhall  Obey* 

Keeper.    How,    Mr.  Tom.   If  I  may  be    fo    bold,   Favour  me   with  a 
fight  of  the  Minutes  of  your  Houfe. 

Tom.    With  all  my  heart,    here  they  are. 

Reefer.  What's  here  !  A  Cafle9  a  Wind-MiD)  and  Sbcfktrd  with  a  Ram 
at  his  back  ? 

Tom.  Ay,  Sjr,  a  fort  of  Egyptian  fhort  Hand ,  containing  the  fub- 
flance  of  their  Refolves.  The  Ctftle  Rewerfd  and  in  the  Air,  denotes 
the  independency  of  our  Houfe;  The  Wind-MM  without  Sails,  an  Expe 
dition  without  Means  or  Leader ;  and  the  Ram  butting  the  Shepherd  on 
the  Breech^  or  in  other  words,  difmifling  him  from  having  any  further 
Authority  over  him.— 

Keeper.     That   wants  no    Explanation.     You'll  Watch    them, 
and  ferve  them  in  the  lame  Capacity,   if  they  meet  again. 
Tom.    To  the  beft  of  my  Skill. 
Keeper.    Let's  to  Dinner.  [Exeunt. 


finis  Attus  Primi. 
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A£   Second,  Scene  Firft- 

Enter  Bdilard)    Fiz,le^    Flip,  C 


\i  fee  what    our    wife  Refolves   have  brought  upon   us,  we 
fhali  never  do  his  bufs'neis  in  this  way,  Milled  as  we  itrej 
1   with  mv  Advice  hud  been  iolJowM. 
F<?M.     Pr*y  what    was  that? 

RaiiUrd.  I  was  for  proceeding  in  the  way  of  fecret  Reprefentatiohs 
an  1  lie  inon  ft  ranees  againil  him,  which  My  Lord  Oinobaros,  his  declar'd 
Enemy,  might  have  lon£  e'er  this  improv'd  to  his  Ruin. 

Fi^le.  That  was  iny  own  Method,  but  that  which  dilcourages  me  is, 
that  -,c  Parting  my  Lord  afiur'd  iue,  That  he  would  return  in  fix 
Moncth?,  ?r,d  Confirm  me  in  my  P*tr.anh*tj  initead  of  that,  he  has 
hunt-,  if  !,-Rcn  up  with  the  Warden  ihip  of  a  Spunging-houfe. 

Co.\-  o  'o  No,  that  Method-  will  never  do.  Have  not  I,  and  my 
Friends  tranfmuted  to  Miv  W/y  Ru>rp  a  Ream  of  Complaints,  as  big  as 
the  liir-ch  on  his  back,  which  were  Referr'd  to  the  Confideration  of 
the  Cafuakty  fitting  M.bmers  of  the  Hctle  Houfe,  and  he  was  dilmils'd 
with  a  K;cK  c'  h*  lireech.  We  muft  Accuie  him  of  fomething  more 
Fiiicrant  ;  Tf'fflc-s  won*t  do. 

fit-ie.  Vv  '-!v,  Then  I  have  another  Device  for  you.  You  fee  he 
can  DiiUve  our  Senate  with  a  Crack  of  his  Whip,  fo  there  is  nothing 
to  he  done  that  vvay.  Let  us  incorporate  our  feives  into  a  Conftfto  y- 
That  I  bt-lieve  He  dure  not  touch,  without  being  Reputed  an  Enemy 
to  the  CooGltory  j  and  if  he  docs,  we  may  hunt  him  down  full  Cry 
at  prctent 

/•'///>  That  I  [hold  like  well  enough,  but  I'm  afraid  the  Cunning 
Rogue  won't  meridie  with  us,  as  fuch. 

FiUt.  Wt'il  lay,  and  fwear,  That  he  did,  and  that's  all  one.  I 
have  a  Plot  in  my  head,  which  1  hope  will  do  the  bufs'nefs  ;  in  the 
jnean  time,  go  you  and  acquaint  the  Reft,  that  they  meet  us  here  in 
full  Confiiiory  Immediately.  r 

[Exit  BabiLrd,  and  Coxcom. 

Flip.  Pray,  Brother,  Inftru&  me  in  your  Contrivance,  I  may  help  you 
out  with  my  Advice. 

FiUe.  lc  is  briefly  this.  This  fame  Rogue  was  ever  an  Enemy  to  the 
(hcrt  Coats  and  Scanty  Skirts  of  the  Laity,  and  Confequently  to  the 
long  Robes  and  Pudding  Sleeves  of  the  others;  Til  inftantly  have  my 
lon^  Coat  Berried  and  BeiTi  -  ,  and  give  out,  That  it  is  He,  or  foihe 
of  his  People,  u-ho  has  don't,  if  any  fhould  be  fo  Heterodox  as  to 
doubt  the  truth  o1nt,  1  have  Ibme  ready  ti»  fwear  to  the  Size  and  Colour 
ot  the  T  -  . 

Flip-     1  like  tins  well  }  about  it  (height,  I'll  attend  them    here,    Open 
the   Confiftory    in  your  N^mc,  and  Prepare    'em  for  what  is  to   enlue. 

\_Eacii  Fiz,le. 

tip.     This  fame  F.ntels  a   Notable  Fellow  for  the  head  ot  a  Conliftory^ 
if  he  hid  but  <.  i^m   .Lent  Dole  of  Brains  j    but  Thclc  rue    lb    fhallow 

B  that 
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that  a  Loufe   mty  fuck  em  up    without  forfeiting,  wb'tdi 
noble  Portion  of  A/rf//ff,    with   which  he. is  Liberally   c  >~    !'m\e 

ule  to  the   Publick.  , 

Aft  Second,     Scene  Second, 

Enter  Mulligntb,  'DooMtfack,    Babilard,    Coxcomb,  Ton,  sfjop,  &c. 

flip  |N  the  Abfcnceof  My  Brother  Fide  whofe  occafions  have  call'd  }  im 
JL  away  for  a  litle  time,  I  am  to  acquaint  you,  That  he  has  of  his 
own  tree  Will,  mccr  Motion  and  bv  virtue  of  the  Plenitude  cf  his 
Patriarchal  Authority,  chof<  n  and  c(efted  you  for  his  Conliftory-men 
and  Counfcliors  in  all  Gales  and  Caufes  Vifible  and  InviHjle. 

Coxcom.  We  are  highly  hoior'd  by  his  Choice,  and  Promifc  an  Im 
plicit  Obedience  to  his  pleafure.  [Enter  i-td'. 

Fide.  O  Horror/  O  Abomination/  was  ever  the  like  leer,,  licard  or 
read  of  ! 

Flip.    What's   the  Matter/ 

fide.  As  I  went  to  Robe  mv  felf  for  the  more  decent  Attendance 
on  this  Confiftory  I  found  my  Robes  in  this  Pickle  !  That  Vcftment, 
fo  Reverenc'd  by  the  Antient  and  Modern  World,  bcskirtcd  and  lie- 
da  ub'd  with  what  I  muft  not  name  ! 

«/4/0f.     Who  has  done  this? 

tiz.lt.  Who  has  done  it!  Who  but  the  known  Enemies  to  Ccnf:- 
ftorys  and  Long  SlCirts  ? 

«»•-.."        ^/°f.     But  methinks   your   Difcretion   fliould   have    direfied  you  to 
our  Keeper  with  this  Complaint. 

FizJt.  Our  Keeper!  One  of  my  Brethren  told  him  of  ic  bu£  nov/3 
and  he  coldly  Reply'd,  If  Mr.Fn/f  from  the  Redundancy  ofrt*£^eai 
has  befhit  himfelf  $  the  Abundance  of  his  Wifdom  ,  methinks,  ihould 
prevail  with  him  to  keep  the  Secret,  and  make  hirnfcli  Clean. 

Mutter.    A  plain  Proof  the  Keeper   is  the  Man. 

Coxcomb-  Ay,  Ay,  There  Needs  No  Other  Proof}  it  mud  be  the 
Keeper. 

fide.  \  own,  I  thought  fo  from  the  beginning ;  but  what  courfe 
ihaH  we  Acer  for  Redrcls  ? 

Flip.  If  1  may  be  thought  worthy  to  tdvifc  in  a  matter  of  this  Mo 
ment,  we  fhall  immediately  Addrcfs  My  Lore!7  Oi*ob<t>'<>s  on  this  head, 
he  being  a  Devotee  to  Long  Robes  of  both  Gendres,  muft  highly 
Refent  this  Aftront,  and  with  the  Afliftance  ot  Androboroi,  no  leis  an 
Enemy  to  the  Keeper,  may  Manage  it  to  his  Ruin  and  our  Satisfaction. 

Btbil.     Let  Mr.  Fitfe  draw  up  aa  Addrefs,  and  we'll  all  fign  it. 

Fkfe.  Gentlemen,  If  fuch  is  your  pleafure,  I'll  retire  with  the  Clerk, 
prepare  one,  and  fubmic  it  to  your  Approbation. 

-/W.    Pray   go  about  it.  \_Exit  Fide  and  Tom. 

SLf-f.  I  Refent  this  Affront  to  the  Long  Robe 'as  much  as  any  Man, 
but  methinks  you  proceed  too  haftily,  and  upon  too  flender  Grounds 
againft  your  Keeper.  We  all  know  the  Malice  of  Mr.  Fidtyt  heart, 

and 
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ana  that  it  has  tnrreasM  in  proportion  to  the  Keepers  good  Nature' 
H;<rt  he  been  oftner  Chcck'd,  he  r\^  been  lefs  Troublefome  to  himfelf 
sand  us.  Lee  us  not  provoke  our  Ktcper  \  for  my  part,  I  think  he  is  r 
good  one. 

Ccxfotn.     What!     is  he  not  an   Enemy  to  the  Confjftory  f 
t/£/o/>.     No,  hs  is  an  Enemy  to  their  Folly,   and  can  well   diftiriguifn 
between  the    Fundion    and   the    Perlbn  who   abules   it. .  Pray    give   me 
leave  to  divert  you,  'till  Fin.lt  returns,   with  another  Tale }  It  is  harm - 
Icfs,  and  I  hope  will  give  no  Offence. 

In  the  beginning  God  made  Men, 

And  all   was  well,  but  in   the  End 
Men   made  their  Gods,  and  Fondly  pay'd    *em. 

The  Worfhip  due  to   him  that  made  'em, 
And  all  was  wrong  ;   for-  they  Increased, 

And   Multiply'd   like  Man  and  Beaft.t 
But  none  were  bold  in    Reverence 

Sj  much  as  PJboe&«/,   God    of  fenfe 
And  Non-lenfe,  Patron,  as  occafion 

Did  lerve,  of  Arts  and  Infpiration. 
Once  on  a  day  as  he    was  led 

About  to  give  a  Caft  of's  Trade, 
Whvther  to  Dtnce,  or  Sing,   or  Fiddle, 

Or  ?..«  f)mc  fay,  to  read  a   Riddle, 
I  kn^\v  not;    but  what-e'er   it   wasf 

Hi^  Vehicle  was  but  an  Ai's, 
And  he   none  of  the    wifeft   neither; 

For  w:^en  th*  Crowd  had  got  together 
To  pay   due   Homage  to  their  God, 

Screwing  with  Flow'rs  the  Path  he  rodej 
And  finging  Patian*:,    the  vain  Beaft 

Believ  d  all  this,    to  him  Addrefs't  : 
He  Pranc'd,  and  Flung,  and  Frisk'd  about:, 

ScattVing  much  Dirt  among  the  Rout, 
And  bray'd  as  if  h*  had  got  a   Pack 

Of  Dev'ls,    and  not  a  God  on's   back.' 
The  Crowd  ellay  <i   by  gentle  ways,A^ 

To  Cu;b  his  Pride,  and  lmoothAPace  ; 
But  all  was  talking  to  the  Wind ; 

For  Zeal  is  deaf,    when  -  e'er  'tis  blind. 
Finding   all  other    Methods  fail, 

They  feiz'd  him  by  the  Ears  and  Tailj 
And  took    the  Idol  from  his  back, 

With  many  a  Jufly    13ang  and  Thwack* 
They  let  him  know,  that  Pkochsit  was 

The  God,  and  he  was  but  an  Afs. 

How  d'ye  like  it  ?    It  is  an  old  Tale,   but  a   tttie   Ecit*m  ltfnm ',  let 
bim   fp«ak    for  himfelf. 


A&  Secor.     Scene  Third. 

* 

Enter  fczle  and  TW 

I  have   finifh'd  the  Addrefs    Is  ic  ycnr 
that  the  Clerk  read   it  > 

AH.    Ay,  Ay. 

*•*.  reads.     To  the  molt  Potent  Lord  Oinobaroi,  Coi-rt  of  Ky 
jiron    of  Eltfhokuriii^     I  he    General    Conliitory  ot    A.-n»  /f  .-//,„    nil 
Humbly    Repicfcnt,    That     we    your    Excellencies  ever   /.</,.-/  ^  W-i.'~, 
^'*&.     Devoted  Subjea?. 

Under  a  deep  lenfe  of  the  manifold   Baflingt  we  Er.joy'J. 
Kit  fllfgi  •,    you  Ouph  you. 

Bleftings  we    Enjoy  M   under  your  W//J   jMminipfaiitn. 
WWr.     Mild  Adminift  ration, 

7W     Mi)d  AJrniniftraiion,  find  our  fdves  at  this  time  under  a  N&riu 
*l  Incline  en. 

Fiz.le.     What's  that?    Let   me  fee't,  Ncn-ferfaal  lndir:nioh\  It  can't  be 
^  /c  is  tmbfft»fU*  Obligation. 
'***.     Ay,  it  ihould  be  Co. 
fi*.lc.     Write  it  down  Ib  then. 

Tom.     'Tis  done.    Finding  our  felvcs  under  an  Incfrrp.fht  .flic  Obf'wat  on. 
Flip.     'Owns"!    That  $  worie  than  t'ocher. 


Cry  Mercv,     That  is    a  blunder,  /Wj//e  fti'c    ():-!ig  a:i  n  to    have 
to  your    Excellenc'es  known    Cot/demnMc   0[pnft:.o^  to   our  Con- 
Ii/Iory,  and  all  Things  Sacred. 

^  Ftzle.    I  think  the   Dev'l   is  in  the  Fellow.     It  is  Cammcn-Ltle  Difpo- 
Jition. 

Tom.  You  ufe  fo  many  Long  Words,  that  a  Clerk  wro  is  not  a 
Scholar  may  eafily  miftake  one  for  another.  Towards  our  Confiftoryt 
and  all  things  Sacred,  Take  leave  humbly  to  Reprcfcnt,  That  on  the 
£v*ui»g  vhifh  fuscfded  the  following  Day. 

Fi*.lc.     Thou  Eternal  Dunce!   The  Lining   wttch   priceded  jttt-baRovtGay, 
Tout.    Which   preceded  M-haUoK>d<ty    fome  open  or  fecret  Enemies  to 
this   Corfiftory  broke  into  our  Cupboard. 
Ftz.lt.     Ward-Robe, 

Tom.     Wardrobe,    taking  from  thence   fome   Lumber  appertaining  to 
the  Chief  of  our  Rtguts,  \  mean;   fome  Robes  appertaining    to  the  Cl  ief 
of  our  Number,    which    they   Inhumanely  Tore  to  pieces  and    BedaubM 
with  Odour. 

Muliigritb.     Hold  f    I   make    Exception   to    that,  for   there   are   fwect 
Odours  as  well  as  lower. 

Flip.  'Slid  ;  'tis  Orditrt^  (and  not  Odour)   which  is    but  another    Name 
for  a  T  -  d. 

MuUigr.     Write  it  down  fo  then,  for  aT  —  is  a  T  -  all  the  world  over, 
RLfop.     And  the   more  you  ftir  it,  the  more  'twill  ftink.     But  go  <-a. 
Tom.    Now  tho7  we  cannot  Poffi'jly  Prove,   yet  we  4fr*flffl-Mji  That 

it  is  our  Keeper. 

How's 


.    How's  that  ? 

ftt.lt.     He   reads  v/ronp  •    it  is,    Tbo*  rte  cannot  Poffintel}  Provet  y:t 
That  fffibly  v  m*y  bt  our  Keeper.     Go  on. 
Our  Keeper,  or  iome  oi  his  People,   who   is  guilty  of  this  F 


Fide.     Flagitious  F.^. 

Tom.     Flagitious  F?ci.  We  further  beg  leave  to  Reprefent,     That  this 
Morning  in  a  Colleftive  body^  by  a  great  Brutality  of  Nqfa 
Fiz.lc.     Plurality  of  Voices. 

Tom.  We  had  deciar'd  him  a  Raskal,  but  he  had  the  Impudence  to 
fend  us  packing  to  our  Cells,  though  we  had  feveral  Mtrducut  Matters 
under  the  Jflfitftio*  of  our  Hu/e. 

Mulligrub    Hold  !  1  do  not  well  underftand  that,     Read  it  again. 
fffeJt.     He  cant    read    his    own    Hand;    it  is  Several  Arduous  Matter* 
under  tke  Jrfpedion  of   on*  Houfe.    Go  on. 

Tom.    Wherefore  it  is  our  humble  and  earned  Supplication,   That  we 
may  be  once  more  put  under  your  Wild.  Diflrattion. 
Fiiie,    Mild  Direction. 

Tom.     Or  that  of  the  Excrement    Ar.droboros. 
Fiz.lt.     Excellent   And.-  ova*  of. 

Tom.     That  fo  we  may  give  a  Loofe  t»  Our  Kntverf  .' 
FixJt.    fin   afraid,   Sirrah,   you  are   a   Knave  j     Get  loofe  from   ouf 
Slavery. 

Tom.  I'm  afraid,  Sirrah,  you  are  a  Knave;  Get  loofe  from  our  Sla 
very,  and  fix  a  jldid  Security  for  our  Nafty  Foundations. 

FixJe.  Is  the  Dev'l  in  thee  !  A  folid  Foundation  for  our  *  lading 
Security. 

Tow,  'A  folid  Foundation  for  our  lading  Security.  And  your  Petitio 
ners,  like  Jfles  as  they  are,  in  *  durty  Pound^  (hall  never  ceafe  to  Bray 

Fiile.    (Raskal  I  it  iliould  be)   like  as  they   are   in    Duty   Bcnndt 
never  ceafe  to  fray.    (I  could  fwcar  he  reads  thus  on  pufpofe.) 
&fof.    And  not  be  For-fworn.    But  have  you  done  ? 
Tom.    Yes,  an't  pleafe  your  Honors. 
Fiz.le.    Gentlemen,  do  you  approve  of  this  Draught  ? 
A  fop.    I  like  it  as  the  Clerk  read  it. 

A(*Wgru\>.    I  approve  of  all,  except  the  Ordure  ;  I'll  have  it  a  T"»     ! 
Coxcom.   You1!!  have  it  a  T  -  ,  A  T  -  in  your  Teeth  j  it  ihall  (land 
as  it  is   Ordure.  Mulltgruk.     T  -  d. 

Doodlefack     Ick  been  on  the  Cant  van  de  T  -  d. 
BabiUrd    Let  us  Compromife   the  Matter,  and  make  it  Turdure. 
j4U.    Ay,   agreed. 

Rfvp.    Gentlemen,  you  have   agreed  to  the  Draught  of  an  Addrels  $ 
but  what  is  to  be  done  with  it? 
Coxcom.    Tranfmitted  to  Oir.obarts, 
A  fa.    For  what  purpofe  ? 

C<,*co>nb.    To  ged  Rid  of  our  Keeper,  and  get  Oinckarot  in  his  room, 
&fof     If  you  (hould,  my  mind  Forbodes  you  would  repent  the  Change. 
Coxxmb.     Why  ? 

«.  -tfof  ,    Why  !    why  becauie  a  man  who  could  never  yet  Govern  him* 
felt,  will  make  but  a  fprry  Goyernour  for  others; 

Cox. 


r,  14] 

CoxCvtnb-     Have  a  cafe  what  you  lay  •,  Th"t  is  Scandium  M<t. 
Ijocdttjac.    Pray,    Mr.  T<m.  Wat  is  dat  Lating?  Ick  forellae'c  nice. 
Tom.     He  fay,  my  Lord  is  in  a   very  great    Poit,  cah'd,    L  >  c  Sc  ^4al>  tn 


JJooalefack.     Is  it  given  him    lately. 

Tow.     No,   he  has  it  by  inheritance. 

Efcp.  Be  aHvisM  by  me;  Lay  your  Addrefs  afide,  and  keep  as  you 
arc*,  As  for  your  Keeper,  none  of  you  can  lay  that  he  has  done  you  any 
harm  ^  and  for  my  part  1  am  convinced,  that  he  has  clone  us  miicli 
good.  I  mull  beg  leave  to  tell  you  a  Story. 

Coxcomb.    Hang  you    and  your  Storys-    we    fhan't  mind  'em. 

JEfo.     You    may    give   it  the    fame   lair  play    you  did   to3/«Jjgr*£Y 
Speech  j    hear  it,  thV  youdj  not  mind  it.     1  pray    your  patience. 

The  Frogs,  a  Fa&ious  fickle  Race, 
With  little  Maners,  and  lefs  Grace, 

Croak'd  for  a  King  fo  loud, 
That  all  theiHoft  of  Heav'n  fate  mute 
Nodding   to  Jove    to  grant  their  fuit, 

And  give  'em  what  they  wou'd. 

,  A  King  they  had,   of  Inch  a  fize 
Who's  Entry  too,    made  fuch  a  Noife, 

That  Ev'ry  Ncut  and  Frog 
Affrighted,  run  to  hide  their  heads-, 
Some  in  the  Pool,  forae  'mongft  the  Reed?, 

Like  fools,  'Twas  but  a   Log. 

At  laft,  one  bolder  than  the  reft, 
Approach'd,  and  the  new  Prince  Addrcfs't,' 

No  hurt  from  thence  fuftain'd, 
He  mock'd  his  former  Fears^  and  fworc 
,    'Twas  the  beft  ilick  of  Wood  that  o'er 

The  Marines    ever  ReigrTd. 

Then  all  the  Croaking  Crew   drew  near, 
And  in  his  (hade  from  th*  angry  Ait 

Were  Ihelter'd  fafe,  and  eas'd, 
Nay,  more  then  that,  they'd  frisk  and  play 
Upon  his  back  a  live  long  day, 

He  UndillurbM  and  pleas'd. 

'    The  Perteft  Frog  of  all  the  Pack, 

A  Toad,  fome  fay,  his  hue  was  Black  j 

'Tis  true;  but  that's  no  matter, 
Upon  the  paflive  Monarch's  head, 
At  times  would  Noxious  Venom  fhed, 

And  both  his  fides  beipatter.i 

Twas  That  fame  Frog,  the  Legends  tell, 
Burft  when  he  only  meant  to  fwcll, 
Soon  after  thcfe  Events. 


Be  that  as  'twill,    Twtf  He  that  drev/ 
That   giddy  Senlelefs  Crowd  to  new 
Sedition   and  Complaints* 

Give  us    a  buftling  King,    Dread  Sir\ 
They  cry  d,  a  King  that  makes  a  ilir  j 

This  is  not  to  be  mov'd. 
Jove  heard  and  gave  'm  one,  who's  cart 
Was,  that  they  fliould  Obey  and  Fear, 

No  mat:cr  how    they  Lov'd. 

It  was  a  Sto -k^  who's    Law-lefs  Rage 
Spar'd  neither   Sex,  Degree  nor  Age, 

That  came  within  his  reach. 
And  that  w;^  great,  for  whilft  his  ClatfJ 
Ranfack'c   the  Deep,   his  Vujturs  Jaws 

Could  wander  o'er  the  Beach. 

Then  they  Implor'd  the  Gnd  to  fend 
From  heav'n  a  Plague,  troin   Hell  a  Fiend, 

Or  any   but  this  Curfe. 
Petce,  cry'd  Hie  Monarch  of  the  Gods, 
Tf  Worms  ;     Kee p  him  you  h.tvey  'r/J  oddt 

The  Ntxt  may  provt   a  It'o-fc* 

Now  If  you  pleafe,  you    may  put   the   Queftion  about  your  Addrefs4 
I  take  it  to  he  Log   or  Stork. 

Enter   Door- Keeper. 

Dwkftftr.    Here's  a  Courier  from  Androboros^   juft  return'd  from  the 
Expedition,  who  defircs  Admittance. 

J£fop»     It  is  the  moft  Expeditious  Expedition  |   ever  heard  ofj    Ictus 
adjourn  the   Addrefs,  and  receive  the  General's  Menage. 

fiz.lt.    Let  him  come  in. 

Enter  Msffenger* 

Mcjfenjrer.  The  Renown'd  Andrcboros  with  a  tender  of  his  hearty  Zeal 
and  Affc&ion  fends  this  to  the  Ccvfijlory,  the  Senate  being  Difcontinued, 

[Dutvcrt  a  Lc^er. 

fide  Reads. 

Right  Frightful  and  Formidable ,  We  Greet  you  Well ,  And  by 
this  Acquaint  you,  That  for  many  Weighty  Confiderations  Ui 
thereunto  moving,  We  have  thought  fit  to  adjourn  the  Indended  Expe 
dition  to  a  more  proper  feafon,  becaufe  we  have,  upon  due  and  Ma 
ture  Examination  been  fullv  convinc'd,  that  the  Amlom*chians9  our  Re* 
pitted  Enemies,  are  in  very  deed  our  good  and  faithful  Friends  and  Allies* 
who,  to  remove  all  Doubts  ana  Scruples,  have  freely  ofter'd  to  Confoli- 
date  Confiftorics  with  u«>  as  alfo  to  divide  with  us  the  Commerce  of  the 
World,  gcneroufly  refigning  and  yeilding  to  us  that  of  the  two  Poles, 
lefcrving  to  themfelves  only  what  may  lie  between  e'm.  They  have 
likewife  Condefcended  that  wr  fhali  keep  fome  Forts  and  Holds,  v  i  \ch 
by  the  Fortune  of  the  War  they  could  not  take  from  us,  ana  havt 

oromiaHl 


promis'd  and  engag'd  to  Rr.ze  and  Ucinolim  Tome  Places  in  their  PoiicfT-on 
to  our  prejudice,  Jo  loon  as  more  Convenient  arc  buiit  in  their  room 
and  place.  You  are  further  to  undcrftand,  to  your  Great  laiisfallion, 
that  this  is  a  Treaty  Litteral  and  Spiritual,  fo  that  having  two  Handles 
it  may  be  Executed  with  the  greater  Facility,  or  if  need  be,  the  O.»c 
«ay  Execute  the  other,  and  lo  it  may  Execute  it  fclf.  Now  thete 
Conceffions  (tho*  it  be  well  known  that  1  hate  BoaftimO  having  been 
obtain'd,  in  a  great  me.ifure,  by  the  Terror  of  my  Name  and  Arms,  I 
cxpeci  your  Thanks.  And  Jb  we  bid  you  nearcijy  Fat  melt. 

Androboros, 

idZfop.    Buzzzzz,     Hummmmm,    BUKZZZZ 

fi'i.le.  What  Return  (ha;l  we  give  to  this  Civil  and  Obliging  Mcfi'igs? 
'  JEfop.  Return  him  his  Letter. 

Caxcomb.     No,  let   us  vote  him  Thanks,  a  Statue  and   a   Triumph! 

Enter  Keeptr. 

Kteper.  Be  not  furpriz'd,  I  have  heard  what  you  are  a'nv.it,  and  Cor 
dial]/  joyn  with  you  in  what  you  propofe,  in  honour  ol  the  Vaii.uic 
Stn&olroros^  Having  received  inftruftions  from  my  Superiors  to  ule  th.;C 
mighty  Man  according  to  his  Dderts. 

JEfop.     What/     Is  our  Keeper  Mad  too? 

Kuper.  In  the  Mean  time,  all  Retire  to  your  refptctive  Apartments, 
until  due  Dislpojiuon  be  mude  for  his  Reception. 

Exit   mancnt  fi^lt     and 


A&    Second,     Scene  Fourth. 

>.  T  7f  7Hat  Man  »  I'th  Dump?,  becaufe  our  Keeper  let  fall  a  worJ    0? 
V/  y     two  about  Orders  to  ufe  a  certain   great  Man  according  to  his 

deferts  I 

^£fof.    I  hope  he  has  receiv'd  the  fame  Orders  relating  to  you. 
fi«./r     There  is  more  in  this  than  you  Imagine  ^  I  ever  believed,  thaC 
it  would  come  to  this  at   lad. 
JEfop.    Why?  What's  the   matter? 

The    Keeper    undoubtedly  has    receiv'd  Orders   to   refign    to 


What  then  ? 

Fizle.  What  then!  I'll  tell  you  what  then',  Then  My  Prethren  and 
I  (hall  have  our  due,  and  you  with  yours  be  proud  to  lick  tru  Duft 
otf  our  Feet. 

Jf.fop.    Ha'nt   ye  your  Allowence  ? 

ftzJet    What  of  that?    That's  no   more  then  the  Law  gives   us. 

K.fcf.  And  you  would  have  more.  Law  or  Cuftom  make  an  Inch  to 
an  Ell  very  fair  allowance  ;  you,  ic  leems,  want  an  Ell  to  an  inch.  ( 
wifh  your  Stint  might  be  fome  how  afcertain'd  ;  but  that,  I  doubt, 
cannot  ealily  be  compafs'd.  And  whoibever,  by  giving  hopes  to  find  an  end 
of  vonr  Craving  will  find  himfelf  decciv'd,  I'll  tell  you  a  Tale  to  this 
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The  Rats,  a  Tribe  much  better  ted 

Then  taught,  that  mortally  abhorM 
To  work,  lovM  caie  and  eating,  fled 
Fir  fnelter   to  a  Saxcn  Lord, 

Who's  Barns  and    Paunch   were  ever  full* 
And  nothing  Emply  but  his  Skull. 

Hrre  did  they  Revel  at  their  cafe, 

Far  from  the  watchful  Pufles  Eye; 
For  he  had  banifh't  all  that  Race 
For  th*  Love  they  bore   to  liberty 

And  Cleanlinels,  Things  to  his  Nature 
As  oppofite  as  Fire  to  Water. 

His  fteward   put  him  oft  in  mind, 
That  all  his  plenty  only  IcrvM 
To  Fatten  Vermin,  whilll  the  Hind 

Thar  Labotir'd,  and  his  Servants  flarv'd ; 
And  what   was  worfc,  th'  Infirm  and  Pott 
Unfed,   unpity'd,  plyM  his  Door. 

To  this,  the  Churle  reply 'd  at  length, 
Ami   they  may  all  ftarve  on  for  me, 
The  Rats  eat  not  above  a  Tenth, 

Thcie  would  Confume  me  one  in  Three, 
They  are  the  Rats  that  would  deflroy  me^ 
Tlu  others    cannot  much  annoy  me. 

The  p\mper'd  Tribe  familiar  grown 

By  this  Indulgence^  Lodg'd  themfelves 
No  more  as  heretofore  they  ad  done, 
In  holes  and  Corners,  and  on  Shelves, 
But   in  his  Robes,  and  in  the  upfiiot, 
They  ate  his  very  Heart  and  Guts  out.' 

God  beyt'c   ye.  [£*/*  Efop] 

FizJf.    Rats !  a    Dog !     I'll   Rat  ye,    ye   Whorfon  Tale-Teller^  you 
Vermin  .'  a  Sou  of  a  Whore .  {.Exit  Fide. 

A&  Third,   Scene  Firft. 

Enter  Keeper,   Depatj,  Tom  and  Servant. 

&pu*y  \  7f  7lth  all  due  Submiflion,  Sir,    give  me   leave  to  ask  you 
V/V/     what  voti  mean   by    the  fplendid   Reception    you   have 

promis'd  to  give  to  that  Odd  Man? 

Keeper.    Very  Little  befides  Diverfion.    My  Superiors,  as  I  am  inform'd, 
have    CloatrTd   him  with   Sham-Powers  meerly   to  get   rid  ofi  his  Noife 
and  Trouble;    and  fmce  thefe    mult  fall  to  my  fliare,  I'll  humour  him 
to  keep  him  quiet. 
Deputy.    That  is  not  to  be  hop'd  for  whilft  he  lives. 

'  J  C  To*. 


r  is  3 

Tom.    Perfuade'him  that  he  is  dead  then. 

Xeifer  and  Deputy.     Ha,  Ha.  Ha, 

Tom.  it  is  far  from  Impoflible,  however  Extravapant  yen?  may  think 
the  Overture.  If  you'll  be  rul'd  by  me,  I'll  anfwer  for  the  Snccefs 
of  what  I  propole,  under  any  Penalties  you  plcale.  I'm  fure  he  has  had 
the  Arc  to  Dream  him* felt'  into  Notions  every  whit  as  Abfurd.  His 
Imagination  is  very  ductile  when  'tis  heated,  and  by  a  Long  Pradicc 
upon't,  he  has  'made  it  as  fufceptibie  of  ImprefTions  irom  Without,  as 
it  ha$  4>cen  of  thefe  from  Within.  Do  you  but  when  he  appears,  be 
have  your  felves  as  if  he  were  Invifible,  and  take  no  maner  of  Notice 
of  what  he  (hall  fay  or  do,  and  I'll  anfwer  for  the  reil.  Here  he  comes, 
3ii md  him  nut, 

Enter    AnArobdros. 

Tom.     I  was  not  prcfent,  Sirt  when  he  Expii'J,    but  arrived  a  few  Mi 
nutes  after. 

Keeper,    So  fuddcnly  too!    I  wifh  he   may  not  have  had  foul  play. 

Androlj.  Your  Servant,  Gentlemen,  1  hope  I  do  not  interrupt  you  : 
pray,  who  is  it  you  ipeak  of  ? 

Tom.  No,  Sir,  he  dy'd  of  an  uncommon  Difcafe,  The  Phy  fit  Jans  call 
it,  a  Tytfipany  in  the  Imagination^  oceafion'd  by  a  collection  of  much  incif- 
gcfted  Matter  there,  winch  for  want  of  due  Excretion,  made  a  breach  in 
the  Pericrane,  at  which  that  great  Soul  took  it?  flight. 

Keeper.     Had  he  made  his  Will  ? 

jinltrtboros.    Pray,  Gcnctemcn,  who  is  it  that's  Dead  ? 

Tom.    1  have  not  heard  of  an^r. 

jtndrob.     Cry  mercy,  1  thought- 

Tom.  Only  about  the  time  he  Expired,  he  Cry'd,  1  leave  This  World, 
this  Worthlcfs  World  to  My  Vcl*myat  O  Delamya] 

Andrtb.  You  Impudent  Dog  you,  dare  but  to  Profane  that  lacredKame 
;with  thy  bafe  breath,  and  I'll  crulh  thee'  to  Nothing. 

Tom.    Hark,  did  not  you  hear  an  odd  Noife  ? 

Etputy.    Something  like  the  Humming  of  a  Bee. 

Tom.  Me  thinks  it  founded  rather  like  the  Breath  of  the  Bung  of  an 
fenipfy  Barrel. 

jtndrcb.  l  You  Savvey  Knave,  Take  that.  {.Strikes  him  a  Box  e'rfc*  E*f 

Tom.    It  was  nothing  but  a  Flea  in  my  Ear.  {Scratching  hit  Ear.'} 

And  fo,  (asl  was  faying,)  with  that  Name  in  his  Mouth  he  Expir'd. 

Androb.  Gentlemen,  I  am  not  to  be  made  a  May -Game,'  your  betters 
(hall  be  acquainted  wi^h  your  Conduft.  ^-Extt' 

Keeper.    Ruti    Tow,    and  allay  or  baulk  his  Fury*  \_Extt  Tom. 

What  d'ye  think   of  Ton?*  Projea,  is  it  Not  an  Odd  One  ? 

Eetmtf.    -I  hardly  believe  Hell  Succeed,  but  if  he  does,     what  then  J 

Keeper.  Then  We  /hall  live  at  cafe,  he'll  dream  no  more,  when  he 
thinks  that  he's  dead/  it  is  amazing  that  this  Mans  Vifions,  like  Yawn- 
ing,  fhoultf'be  catching.  The  Inhabitants  of  this  Tenement  arc  not 
the  only1  Dupes  of  his  Quixotijm. 

£>ep*tj.  -that  Indeed  i*  matter  of  Wonder;  and  if  the  Countenance 
given  to  Folly  be  not  all  Grimace,  The  World  is  as  Mad  as  he. 

Enter  Tom. 
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Tom.  1  have  tnftru&<M  the  Forcer,  and  the  other  Servants,  and  have 
proclaim  d  to  al!,  the  General  remains  /r/rtgwo,  uncii  he  makes  his 
Pu&iick  Entry,  and  that  no  notice  is  to  be  taken  of  him,  more  then  if 
be  were  Abfent,  under  the  Pain  of  his  higheil  Difplealurc. 

Kicptr.  So  tar  al)  goes  well.  But  you  muft  Intruit  Solemn  arid  fcfvp 
wicn  your  Plot. 

Tom.    1  have  already.    The  firft  is  to  be  my  Conjurer 

Ketfer.    Conjurer! 

Tcm.  Yes,  my  Conjurer  i  To  him  alone,  and  that  too  but  fome  time?, 
he  fhall  be  vifible,  to  ail  befides,  a  fhadow,  an  Empiy  Name.  Here 
they  come. 

Enter  Solemn  and  AHfopt 

Keeptr.    Gentlemen,    you  have  your  Q. 

StUoM.     Do  you   but   keep   your    Countenance,  leave  the   reft    to  us* 

QOuiVj  and  a  Table9    they  fit  down. 

Enter    Androloros* 

Androb.    Sure  all   the   World  is  Mad,    or   have  a  mind  td  make  me 
fo^  I    try\l  to  get  out,  but  the  fcorter  lean't  his  Staff  againft  my  Nofe, 
and  belch't  full    in   my  Chops;  a  Culverine   could  not  have  done   more 
luddain  Execution  than  that  Erruption  of  Barm  and  Tobacco  Smoak. 
Svitma.     When  is  he  to  6e   Interrd  ? 
T»m.     This  Ev'ning,  but  is  to  lie  in  State  here  till  then. 
Androl>oroi,   \  made  a  Shift  to  recover  my  felf,  and  attempted  the  back 
pafiage  i  but  in   the  Door  of  the  Kitchin  I    was  faluted  with  a   Pale  of1 
,/a*tt    water,  which  had    like  to   have    been    fucceeded    by   a  Shovel   of 
burning  Coals,    but    that  I    made  a    fpeedy    Retreat.     Something's  the 
matter,  what  e'er  it  is;   1*11  liften  here  and  find  it  out, 

Ketfer.    But.  why  fo  fuddainly  ?  Tis  ftrangc  fo  Great  a   Man  fhould 
be  bury'd  with  fo  little  Ceremony. 
Jndrob.     Bury'd,    faid  he ! 

Tom.    It  is  done  by  the  advice  of  Phyfitiaris,   who  hare  declared  that 
his  Difeafe  was  i'uch  as  makes  a   man  ftink  vilely  after  he  is  dead. 
Keeptr.    The  fair^tbmp .'  how  does  (he  bear  the  Lofs?  * 

Tera.    She's  Inconlblable,  ready  to  burft  her  fides.  r.\ 

Keeptr.  How/  Tow?  Yes,  Sir,  Excefs  of  Joy  makes  fame  People 
Weep ;  Excefs  of  Grief  makes  her  Laugh**  Inordinately,  and  Cry  out 
Inceffaotly,  Art  thtfc  our  promifed  Joyi^  O  Androboros  \  One  Cravt  frail  kold 
i»t.  And  then  (he  laughs  again. 

Androb.    Androboros^  it  leems  then  I'm  dead  ;  'tis    odd  that    I    fhould 
not  know  it.     Ill  try  chat.  [Takfs  *  Chtir. 

Keeper^    Poor  Lady,  (lie  lov'd  him   well,  I  doubt  ihe'll  be  as  good 
as  her  Word. 

&fop.    Who  fet  this  Fmpty  Chair  by    me  ? 
Solemn.    Save  me,  ye  Kinder  Powers,  and    guard  my  Senfes  j 
Kecfer.     What's  the  matter  Man?    W hat  d'ye  fee? 
Tom.    It  is  but  i. Raving  fie,   the  Efteft  of  deep    ftudy  j  he  is  oftert 
taken  fo.  _.  ' 

No,  rnyTenfe  is  temperate  as  yours.    Look  there,  There 
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&fop.    Th^  is  a  Chair,  What  then  ?  [Sbovewgit  with  bis  Foot. 

Solemn.    Have  ye  no  Eyes?    Can't  you  fee  ? 
j((epcr.     For  my  part  1  fee  nothing    but  what  I  ufe  to  fee. 
Solemn.     Why    there,  in    that  Chair   fits    the   Venerable    Form   of  the 
deceasM  A.drcborw*     in    nothing   dificring  fiom  that  Awful    Figure  he 
once  made,  but  that  you  regard  it  not- 
Ketper.    Sure  he  Rave*. 
Jgfop.     That  Chair.    Why  there's  nothing  in  thu  Chair.    There  it  Hcs. 

[Sink*  dnvn  Androboros,   Cbs.ir  find  all* 
Solemn.    O  !    Offer  it  no  Violence. 

jlndrob.     You  Oid   Dog,    1'i!  be  RcvcngM.  {Goes  tf. 

Solemn.    See  how  it  Stalks  ofi'l    With   what   Majcftick    Air,   and  now 
Stern  a  Brow  I   Ic   Relents  the  indignity  oii-er'd.         Ha,  Ha,  Ha. 
M.    Ha,  Ha,  Ha,  Ha. 
Tom.    Now  we  have  him  $  it  begins  to  work,   if  I  do  not  miflake  his 

Looks. 

Deputy.    1  had  much  ado  to   contain  my  felf. 
Ketper.    What's  next  to  be  done  ? 

Tom.  *Truft  that  to  me-,  but  be  fure  not  to  mind  him,  ev'n  tho1  he 
fliould*  be  Outragious.  To.Su'emn  only  he  mult  be  vifible  iorfome  time. 
Have  you  got  your  Cmjuring  Tackle  ready  ? 

Solemn.  I  have,  vfhat  will  ferve  the  turn^  O  here  he  comes  again 
in  very  penfive  Mood  and  doleful  Dumps.  All  walk  oil,  as  if  you  faw 
Wi  not  \  I'll  remain  alone. 

[Exeunt  Keeper,  Deputy,  Tom  and  7Lfop, 
f-*JPrgby  Androboros  without  taking  Notict 
of  him. 


Solemn  at  the  Table  with 
Book*  and  Implements.  Enter  A»droloros. 
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is  Strange^  Wondrous  ftrange,    I  fliould  take  the  whole  to 
9be  a  Trick,  were  it  not  that  my  beft,  my  firmeft  Friends, 
who   never  could  be  Induc'd  to  practice  upon  me  in  this 
grofs  manner,   behave    themfelve$  to  my  Face   as  it  they  faw    me  not. 
Whilfl;  1  fate    at  that  Table,   That  only  Raskal,    Solemn    faw  me,  and 
llarted  and  ftar'd  as  if  he   had    feen  a  Ghoft^   The    reft   faw    nothing. 
They  were  talking  of  my    Difeafe,  Death,    Burial  and  latter  Wil),  as  of 
things  certain,  and  of  publick  knowledge.     I  think  I'm   pretty  fure  that 
I  am  Alive,  tho'  it  feefns,  lam   fingular  in  that  belief.     I    See,    I  Feel, 
I  Hear  as  I  us'd  to  do,  evfn  now  I  liear  my  own   Voice  as  plain   as  can 
be;    I    have     Thought  '  and    Reflexion    as  ufuaJ.    But,  Alas?    departed 
Spirits  if  they  think  at  all,  muft  think  that  they  do  think,  that  is,  that 
they  are  hot  dead,  —  •—  •  It  may.  be  fo-  —  Ev'n  that  very  Knave  who  but 
now  could  fee  me,    fits   mufing  by  himfelf  as  if  if  I  were  not  here.    I 
Remember  it  v/  a  8  the  Common  Opinion  that  a  Ghoft  that  walks,  could 

be 


be  fcen    but   by   One   of    a  Company.     But  why   fliould    he  be    blind 
now?  ^IVtlkj  nearer. 

Solemn.  It  muft  Portend  fome  fuddnin  Change  i?th'  State \  For  Ghofts 
of  Note  never  walk  but  upon  theJe  folemn  Errands. 

Ani-ob.  He  docs  not  fee  me  yet  ^  I  remember  I  was  on  th'  other 
jfiJc  v;hen  he  law  me  laft.  [6'co  to  rta  other  fide 

SoLmx.  If  the  poor  Spirit  is  permitted  once  more  to  haunt  thefe 
Walls,  I'll  quefticn  it,  if  my  Courage  fail  me  not  i  he  may,  perhaps, 
have  fomething  or'  Moment  in  Commiffion. 

Androb.  If  you  can't  fee  me,  can't  you  hear  me,  you  old  Dev'l 
y  on  ?  n  [Bwlwg . 

Solemn.  How  painful,  yet  unprofitable  are  all  the  deeper  ways  of  Art? 
The  Vulgar  undiiturbM,  Frequent  the  fjlent  Shades,  and  quietly  enjoy 
the  pleafure  of  foft  Keccfs  or  Balmy  Slumbers,  whilft  I  wnom  Science 
has  rais'd  fo  far  above  them,  have  not  a  peaceful  hour.  If  at  any 
time  I  would  fee  into  Futurity,  1  mull  take  my  Talifm*tij  and  then  all 
Ghofts  or  Spe&res  which  chance  at  that  time  to  crowd  the  Ambient 
Air,  become  viiible  to  me,  and  to  me  alone.  Not  dreaming  of  any 
fearch  into  the  Intellectual  World  j  but  by  meer  Chance,  1  grafp'd  mjT 
thus,  when  ttreight  - — — 

C7"»t'j  *  TobArco-Jlcprtr  out  of  his  Pocket.    Starts  up  Wildly. 

Angels  and  all  the  Miniilcrs  of  Grace,  Defend  me.  Be  thoii  a  Spirit 
of  Health,  or  Goblin  Damn'd  I  Bring  with  thee  Airs  from  Heav'n,  or 
Blafts  from  Hell,  Thou  Com'lt  in  fuch  a  Queftionable  Shape,  I'll  fpeak 
to  Thee.  Thanks  Good  Hamlet  for  this  again,  I'll  LSofity 

call  thee  General.     Valiant  dntroboros^   O  fpeak. 

Androb.     !  tell  you,  ye  Old  Fool 

Solemn.    O  fpeak,  if  ought  of  dire  Import. 

Androb.     Why,  I'll  tell  you,  Sirrah 

/.  ~TO  this  our  ftate  difturbs  thy  facred  Shade,  Impart,  O   fpeak. 
Let  me  fpeak  then,  and  be  hang'd 

Solemn.  For  fure  no  common  Caufe  could  raife  thee  from  thy  filent 
Herfe. 

Androb.  'Owns !  Can  your  Talifman  make  you  See,  and  not  make 
you  Hear,  You  Old  Conj'ring  Dog%  you  ? 

Solemn.  Its  Lips  Tremble,  as  if  it  would  Speak,  but  this  is  not  the 
time.  Up,  Up,  my  Talifmtn,  and  give  thy  Matter  and  the  Perturbed 
Spirit  Quiet  for  a  Seafon.  — -  f  Puts  Up  his  Tobacco-ftofper. 

Now  all  is  well  again. — — »  /fJ/rffW.  [Sits  Down. 

Sure  fomething  is  Amifs ,    what  -  e'er  it  is.  A  Now  he  has  loft  Sight  of 
Me  again. 

Androb.  Take  out  your  what  d'ye-call't  once  more,  and  maybe  I  may 
•tell  you  all. 

Solemn.  It  1  fhould  impart  this  Odd  Event  to  others,  they'll  not 
Credit  it,  and  to  (how  him  in  his  Aerial  Form,  I  dare  not. 

Andrab.  Can  you  (how  me  to  other  Folks  ?  I'm  glad  of  that.  You 
fliall  

Solemn.  Left  the  Odious  Name  of  Conjurer  fliould  be  fixt  vpon  me, 
and  I  (fuch  is  the  prevailing  Ignorance  and  Envy  of  the  Age)  inftead 
of  being  Rcvcrenc'd  for  my  Science  be  hang'd  for  a  Wiizard. 

Mdrct 
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And  ob.     Look  ye,     I'll  anfwer  tor  you. 

Sdtttin.  S-jmc  other  time  IM  venture  further,  Mean  while  Ms  fit 
that  11^  retire  and  ruminate  upon  this  odd  Phcenomenon,  and  find  oi.t  by 
my  Tuhjvwc^  An  ibme  means  to  uniear  its  Lips.  CE.vt*. 

statin*  Unfrar  ycur  Ears,  yc  Old  Buzzard,  I  can  fpeak,  but  you, 
ic  fee  IMS,  cr.n:t  hear.  He's  gone,  a  Pefliience  go  with  him.  I  can'c 
tc5!  what  to  think  of  it;  Ami  bew'itch't,  or  am  I  really  Dead,  as  they 
Jay.'  Ic  cannot  be.  Why,  is  not  chat  a  Hand  as  plain  as  a  Pike  Staff'? 
Js  not  this  a  Nofe  ?  Don't  I  feel?  Yes  furely,  to  my  Colt  ;  for  my 
bac*  Akes  itill  with  the  bruife  1  got  when  that  Villain  M/op  Over-fet  my 

Chair  jet  1  remember  to  have  heard  the  learned  lay,  that  it   is  the 

Soul  alone  th<:t  Feels,  the  Body  is  but  a  Senfeltfs  Mafs.  If  I  did  not 
think,  |  fhould  not  feel ;  then  Perhaps  I  only  think  !  feel.  Think  !  J 
know  not  wnat  to  think,  or  whether  1  think  at  all,  If  I  am  Alive  or 
Dead,  or  whether  1  ever  was  alive  or  no.  Sure  all  this  cannot  be  a 
Dream;  I  wifh  it  were,  and  that  1  were  fairly  awake,  O  here  conic 
my  good  Friends,  Fizlc  and  Fl.p.  Now  1  (hall  know. 

Enter  Fizle  and  Flip. 

Fi*.lc.  You  muft  take  no  Notice  of  him  at  all,  before  he  makes  his 
Publick  Entry  ;  He'll  have  it  io,  and  you  Know  his  Humor.  Poor  Tom  has 
been  Whiptalmolt  to  D^uth  by  his  Orders,  for  barely  Saluting  him. 

Flip.  That  is  a  little  Whimfical,  by  the  by  ;  me  thinks  he  might 
be  vifible  to  his  Friends. 

Androb.  What's  that?  Pray  Gentlemen,  let  me  ask  you  one  Queftion, 
becaufe  I  hear,  That  there  is  fome  Doubt  my  Viability ;  D'ye  fee  me  ? 
Am  1  Alive  or  Dead  ?  What  d'ye  Think  ? 

Fit.lt.  i  told  you  fo,  this  he. docs  to  try  our  Obedience.  Anfwcr 
him  Not. 

jlntirob;,    Will  neither  of  you  Anfwer  me? 

fizle.    At  fix  a  Clock  I'll  meet  you  here  again.    Adue. 

£  Exeunt  feverally^    nithout  Noticing   him» 

\Anfoo\>.  They're  Gone,  and  faw  me  not  t  Nay,  then  'tis  too  True, 
1  am  Dead,  as  fure  as  I'm  Alive;  Dead,  Dead  as  a  Herring,  and  fome. 
thing  worfc  too ;  for  I  am  Condemn'd  to  Converfe  with  no  Body,  but 
Old  Svlimn,  who  ever  was  a  Hell  upon  Earth  to  me.  Would  1  could 
change  that  D«om  for  any  other.  Could  I  but  have  the  Company  of 
my  Fellow  Ghofts,  I  (hould  be  in  fome  meafure  Happy,  but  that  is 
not  my  Lot,  it  feems.  II  the  Old  Conjurer  can  but  uniear  Lips,  as  he 
calls  it,  or  uncork  his  own  Ears,  as  I  take  it,  I  might  perhaps  prevail 
with  him  to  Conjure  me  a  little  better  Converfation  than  his  own.  1C 
is  Tormenting,  that  I  muft  be  obliged  to  him:  but  there  is  no  Re 
medy;  I'Jl  Wheadle  him  with  a  Story  of  the  other  World,  of  which 
I  know  as  little  as  he  does ;  That  may  work  upon  him. 

Enter  Tom.  mth  *  Bwm   Sweeping  the  GaQ*ry. 

Tom.  What  a  Clutter  is  here  about  the  Earthing  an  Old  Stinking 
Corps ;  Would  he  had  Lain  in  State  in  fome  Qther  place ;  but  reft  hii 
Soul,  fuch  was  his  Will.  £&>gj. 

•taw 


Wbcnas  Old  Kick-N\:ck  RuPd  tbii  Land% 

A  lDou%htj  Bixiit  b:  wore. 
Tour  'Vozw+Hidcs  b;  Tamfd)     Jr< 

(jf  Gjantsckc  lour  Sesre. 


I    wonder   if  the  Ghofts   of  other   Men  hear  all    the    Vile 
Things  chat  are  laid  and    Sung  of  them  after  their  Death  ? 

CTom  fmtps  tkc   Duft  an   him. 

Tom.     But  now  h?J  Dead,  and  hid  in    Clay.  -  — 
This  Dart  is  moil  Abominably  S.ilt,  I  muft  qualify't  a   little. 

[Drtnis,  *nd    fpurts    it   upon  kirn* 

What  a    Plaguy  Earthy  Tafte   this  fame  fmail  beer  has   got,  all    of 
a   fuddain.  &*"£'• 

now  he's  Dead  and  laid  in  Clay* 


That's   a  Lye,  for  1    aVc  Bury'd  ycr,    by  his   own  Confef* 
Con. 


Tom.     ALitk)  and   Wo  therefore* 
•     The  Gjants  the)  nwy  go  to  phy, 
T/Jff   Dragons  Jlajp  and.  fh  ore. 

What  a  Carrion  ftink  here  i$j  the  more  I  fweep  the  more  it  (links- 
Androb.      Solemn  Can    fee    me,    but   can't  hear  me  j    This  Fellow    can 

neither  fee  me  nor    hear  me  j  buc  he  can  fmell  me  ;    I'll  try  if  he  can 

feel  me. 

Tom.    The  Dragons  Jleep   and  ffiore.  -  The  ftink  Comes  that  vray. 

[Butt  him  on  the  fircaft  with    fir;  RYOU&. 

I'll  Perfume  the  Air  a  little.  {.Befprinklcs    him    nifb  the  Bottled 

Androb.    Hold,  Sirrah,  hold.    Well,  if  I  were  alive  they  durft  not  have 

«s'd  me  thus  •  This  Ufage  convinces  me  more  then  any  thing  elfc.  ££**>. 
Tom.    He  has  it,   he  has  it  j    I  doubt  it  will  be  a  hard  matter  toper* 

fwade  him  to  Life  again. 

Aft    Third,    Scene    Third* 

Enter  Fizle  and  Flip. 

•Pifcfc.lTTE  fret  To»,  you  are  yery  bufy.  But  if  it  bt  no  Interruption^ 
™  pray  give  us  leave  to  ask  you,  In  what  manner  the  General 
is  to  make  his  Entry  ? 

Tom.    You  have  it. 

fide.    Nay,  Anfwer  us  Diredly. 

Tom.    I  do,   you  have  Leave. 

/•///>.    Well  then,  In  what  manner  is  the  General  to  make  his  Entry  ? 

Tom.    Ask  him. 

F/tfc.  Thank  you  for  thatj  Ask  him,  and  have  our  ,  Curio  fit  y 

tnfwer'fl 
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anfwer'd  as  yours  was.  But  we  know  chat  it  depends  In  a  grent  met* 
fure  on  the  Keeper,  and  you  of  htc  are  more  in  his  Confidence  than 
we. 

Tom.  If  it  depend?  upon  the  Keeper,  He'll  make  his  Entry  by  way 
of  Exit  ?  If  upon  himfcif,  it  is  Problematical,  and  admits  of  feveral 
Solutions. 

flip.    AS  how  ? 

TOM.  Either,  Hurry -Dttrry^  Hum-Em*,  or  Bind  And  'Owns.  Reft  you 
Merry,  Gentlemen.  [Exit. 

Fi*.le.  We  ihall  learn,  nothing  from  this  Fellow;  but  fo  far  we" 
know,  that  the  Keeper  mu  ft  aflift  at  it;  And  from  abroad  by  hints  we 
have  uuderftocd,  that  if  he  is  deftroy'd  any  how,  fo  the  General  be 
not  feen  in't,  He'll  take  that  Trull  upon  himfclt ;  Then  all  will  be 
Well.  Now  jf  we  can  but  Contrive  to  have  the  Chair  over  Loaded, 
plac'd  Upon  the  Hatch  over  the  Vault,  and  the  Hatch  Unbolted,  or  fo 
weakly  Barr'd,  that  its  weight  may  link  him  Down,  we  lhall  ^et  Rid 
of  him,  and  it  will  appear  to  the  world  to  be  the  meer  Effect  of  Chance* 

Tom.  Petpinr.  Are  you  there  with  your  Bears  ?  I  (hall  be  up  with 
you.  I'll  go  find  out  Sdemn,  and  try  to  build  on  this  Foundation  of 
their  own  Laying.  HExit. 

Flip  This  is  Admirable,  and  cannot  fail  ;  Let's  loofe  no  time,  but  go 
dbout  it  ftreighr  ;  Til  get  into  the  Vault,  and  Prepare  the  Bolt;  do 
you  take  care  to  place  the  Chair*  Here  comes  old  Solemn •  no  more 
words,  but  Mumm.  LExatnt. 

.  Enter  Solemn,  and  Tom. 

S§ltr»t  Are  you  fure  that  you  heard  diftindly?  The  Excefs  of  the 
Villany  makes  it  incredible ! 

Tom.  Am  1  fure  that  I  live  ?  But  if  you'  doubt  it,  the  very  Tam 
pering  with  the  Chair  will  Convince  you. 

Solemn.  Away  then,  acquaint  the  Keeper,  and  XLfop,  leave  the  reft 
to  me.  One  thing  you  muft  take  care  be  Punctually  Obferv'd,  that  is, 
That  Androborv  Friends  be  planted  next  to  the  Chair,  by  way  of  Prc. 
cedency.  Quick,  Qyick,  bt  gone. 

TOM.     I   fly.  {.Exit. 

Solemn.  When  Malice  becomes  a  Moral  Virtue,  that  Couple  muft  be 
fainted  ^  if  the  Long  Robes  were  made  life  of  only  to  Cover  the  Perform 
al  Defefts  and  Blemifhes  of  thofe  who  wear  'em,  much  might  be  faid 
in  their  Defence  ;  but  when  they  are  worn  or  lent  to  Cover  Daggers, 
and  Poyfon  prepared  for  the  Innocent,  is  there  a  Mortal  fo  devoid  of 
Humanity  as  to  appear  on  their  fide  ?  If,  as  the  Philofophcrs  fpeak, 
the  Corruption  of  the  beft  Things  produces  the  Worfi,  the  AbuJc  of 
rThings  Sacred  muft  he  Dev'lim.  O  !  you  are  come  in  good  time. 

Enter 


r 

Pray  get  all  in  order  for  this  fame  Entry,  Neglea  not  that  part  rf 
the  Ranking  of  them,  which  I,  by  Tom,  recommended  to  you.  l'U 
Equip  the  General,  and  difpofe  him  for  his  Triumph :  In  the  mean 

while 


L    •*)    >» 

while  do  you  Intcrtain  'cm  wich  a  Talc,  or  how  you  plcafe,  until  he 
comes. 
&jvp.    Difpatch  then,  for  they  grow  Impatient.  lExit  &fop* 

Enter  Androborvs. 

Androb.  \  hope  he  has  by  this  time  found  a  way  to"  unfear  my  Lips 
cr  his  own  E<«rs,  no  matter  which. 

Solemn.  Here  he  comes  pat.  Nick-N*c^  How  dos't  do  ?  I'm  glad  to 
fee  tnee  Awake  with  all  my  heart. 

AnAr^  Is  the  Dev'l  in  the  Fellow  ?  He  can  fee  me  now  without  the 
help  of  his  Gymcrack  \  not  to  mention  your  odd  Familiarity.  What 
d'ye  mean  bv  Awake  \  When  was  I  afleep? 

Solemn.  Aileep  !  You  have  bten  fo  Time  out  of  mind.  You  have 
been  Walking  afleep,  Talking  alleep,  and  Fighting  alleep,  I  know  noc 
how  long. 

A*d*9b.  j'm  glad  it's  no  Worfe;  I  Thought  I  was  Dead,  at  Jeaft 
every  body  elle  icem'd  to  think  fo. 

Scltmn.     Dead!     No,    Noj    it  is  all  a   Jeft. 

Anarch.  Why,  you  oldRasfal,  you,  Did  not  you  but  now  flart  at 
the  flight  of  me,  as  if  you  h  id  feen  a  Ghoft  ? 

Solemn.  True^  yet  you  are  not  actually  Dead,  but  Invifible  to  all  the 
World  befidcs,  and  mull  continue  fo,  (o  long  as  I  fliall  think  fitting. 

Androv.  afide.  1  ever  thought  this  Fellow  had  the  black  Art.  \_  to  him~\ 
I  wifh  thou  would'ft  change  that  Curie  for  any  other.  Canft  thou  noc 
make  thy  felf  invilible  to  me,  as  thou  haft  done  me  to  other  Folks? 
fo  far  1  own  I  would  be  obiigVi  to  thee,  and  thank  thee. 

Soltm>t.  If  that  will  oblige  you,  'tis  done,  Look  but  into  this  Tellefcope, 
and  in  that  inftant  I  fliall  become  invifible  to  you. 

{.Lobkt  into  A  hott'jw  C*ne\  Solemn  from  the  othtr  End 
if  Lift  Snuff  into  kts  Eyes. 
It   is  done  ? 

Andrtb.    Villian,  Dog,  Raskal,    I'm  blind  -9    Where  are  ye,  ye 


Murderer  ?  *, 

Solemn.  Here,  This  way,  This  way;  You  rriuft  fee  with  your  Ears, 
until  I  fhall  think  jit  to  Unfear  your  Eyes,  General  ;  That  is  the  bargain, 
if  I  remember  light.  [Exit  Solemn,  And  rob.  Groping  hit  way  after  him.  *• 

Aft  Third,  Scene  Fourth. 

Curtain   drawn,     Difiovers  Keeper,  Deputy,   Tom,   ^Efop,  Fizlc, 
Flip,  Coxcomb,  Babilard,   Mullegrub, 


Xecper.T    Et  the  Black  Gentlemen  be  Rank'd  as  they  defire;    I'll  do  all 

*—  '  I  can  to  pie  ale  e*m. 

&fop.    With  all  my   Heart,  Only  1  thought  it  bad  Heraldry  thatthcfe 
Who  are  fupported  by  the  Chair,  (hould  fupport  it. 

Xttftr.    Another  time  you  fliall  have  your  way;    I'll  have  it  fonow; 
let  the  Ref*  obferve  their  diftance.  [Here  they  *rc  ravk'r,  Fiil€4»W 

Flip  i.exi  t»   the  Chair. 


&fop.  Pfl  keep  as  diftant  as  1  can,  that  I  may  be  at  Eafe  •,  Fide** 
Phiz  always  gives  me  the  Chollick.  1  know  not  why  he  fliould  be 
JufferM  to  walk  at  Large,  to  the  Detriment  of  his  Majcftys  Leige  People, 
whilft  fo  many  of  his  Species  up  and  down  the  World  are  Infty'd, 
Inkennel'd,  Impounded  or  Incloyner'd.  Did  you  ever  hear  how  that 
came  about?  I'll  tell  you,  It  you  pleale. 

Keeper,    Come  on. 

«/£/<f .    And  Firit  of  the  Fir  ft 

Nature,  which  nothing  leaves  to  Chance, 
Had  dealt  to  Creatures  of  each  Kind, 
.Provifion  for  their  Suftcnance, 
To  fome  her  Bounty   had  AflignM 

The  Herb  o'th*  Fields,    whillt  others  had 
The  Spoils  of  Trees,  but  AU  were    Fed. 

The  Grunting  Kind  obtainM  the  laft, 

A  happy   Lot}    for  every    Wood 
Afforded  ft  ore  ot  Nuts  and  Maft, 
And  Jovcj  own  Tree  did  Show'r    down  Food 
Enough  for  al),    could  all  his    Store 
Have  kept  that  Herd  from  Craving  more. 

But  they  with  Sloath  and  Plenty   Cloy'd, 

Wax'd  Wanton,  and  with   Tusks  Profane, 
Firft,  all   the  iacred  Trees  Deftroy'd, 

Which  fed  'em ;   Next  invade   the  Plain,      , 
Where  hermlefs  Flocks  did  graze,  and  Spogt 

»    With  Rav'nous  Snouts  the  fertile  Soil. 

Jove  hears  the  loud  Complaints  and  Cry's 
Of  Suffering  Flocks,  and  ftreight  Ordains, 
.That  hence-torth  Hogs  be  pen't  in  Sty's, 

And  fed  with  Wash,  and  Husks,  and  Grains^ 
Where  ever  fince  th'  Unhallow'd  Race 
Wallows  in  Fat  and  Filthy nefs. 

Secondly,  Beloved 

Kttftf.    No,    No,    We  have  enough  of  the  firft.1  [Ntift  witktA. 

What  Noife  is  that? 

Andrtb.  withir*.    I'll   have  the  Villian  Hang'd -,   Do£  Raskal,  Rogue, 
Scoundrel. 

JfEfop.    By  my  Life,  it  is  the  General  making  his  Entry,    It  feems  he 
has  got  no  Herald  for  this  Triumph,  that  he  thus  Proclaims  bis  own  Title?, 

QEnter  Soltmny  Androboroa  follwing  him. 
Solemn.     Make  way  there,  Make  way  ;    Room,  Room  for  the  General; 

This  Way* This  Way- — 

[[Solemn  Steps  afide,  Androboros  Runs  blindly 
nftn  the  Ch*ir,  Fizle  and  Flip  Enjlt*vo*nr,£ 
to  Step  bim%  Sink  with  Him* 

Mi.    Hold,    Hold  |    Help!    Help|    Help  I 


I  27   ) 
JTer^r'.    What's  the  meaning  of  this  ? 

Solemn.  *Tis  but  a  Trap  of  their  Own  laid  for  you,  Sir,  in  which 
[They  Themfelves  are  Caught. 

Cexiomlf.    Let's  be  gone  I    There  is  no  Safety  here. 

[Co*€0m.    BMord,    M*Higrd»       Sneaking   eff. 

Solemn,  What/  You  are  a  making  your  Retreat;  you  need  not  fear, 
you  are  a  lore  of  Vermin  noc  worth  the  bait;  The  others  have  thor 
Deferts. 


In  former  Ages  virtuous 

Rats'd   Mortals   t*  the   blejt 
"Rut  Hero's  tf  the  Moden  'Lrecd 

Saws  go  downward  to  the  Gods. 

[Exeunt. 

Curtain  Faffs* 


FINIS. 
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